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Recent Experiences with European Mediums 


BY JOCELYN PIERSON 


In the course of an extended visit in Europe, I recently 
had the opportunity to visit some of the leading psychic 
centers and observe the work of several mediums. An ac- 
count of my experiences may prove of interest to readers 
of the JouRNAL, and serve to supplement Dr. Fodor’s series 
of letters on European affairs, interrupted this month by 
his vacation. 

As a worker for the American Society for Psychical Re- 
search, I was received everywhere abroad with the greatest 
cordiality, and enjoyed the privileges of a member of every 
society that I visited. These were: The Society for Psy- 
chical Research (London), the British College of Psychic 
Science, The London Spiritualist Alliance, The Interna- 
tional Institute for Psychical Research, The Institut Méta- 
psychique in Paris, and the Instituto di Psicosintesi, in 
Rome. The last named, under the direction of Professor 
Assageoli is not a society devoted entirely to Psychical Re- 
search, but carries on some work with mediums. I regret 
that I was unable to visit the offices of the Ricerca Psichica. 
or see Professor Cassamalli of the University of Rome, 
whose interesting experiments of photographing the vibra- 
tions emitted by the brain under varying conditions, such 
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as sleep, creative work, trance, and normal alertness, have 
been so well reported in the Revue Métapsychique, and have 
been of great interest to psychic researchers. (A report of 
Professor Cassamalli’s work is to be found in the Revue 
Métapsychique for November and December 1935.) 

Dr. Osty in Paris was extremely kind and arranged for 
me to attend a séance with Pascal Forthuny, the famous 
clairvoyant, about whom a good deal has been published in 
the JouRNAL during the past year. Dr. Osty related to me 
the extraordinary incident, undoubtedly well known to the 
readers of the JouRNAL, when Pascal Forthuny was con- 
ducted by Dr. Osty into the lecture room at the Institut and 
asked to try to produce material concerning an individual 
who would sit in one of the chairs that evening. The chair 
was picked at random by M. Humblot, and marked for fu- 
ture identification by Dr. Osty. M. Forthuny’s reading was 
taken down by a stenographer and before the sitting began 
a typed copy was in the hands of Dr. Osty and another in 
the hands of M. Forthuny. The seats at the lecture were 
taken by the audience at random, with M. Forthuny and Dr. 
Osty not present. And yet M. Forthuny’s reading proved to 
be applicable to the woman who had taken the designated 
chair. This experiment was repeated successfully again and 
is an extraordinary feat of clairvoyance, making one specu- 
late on predestination and the illusion of time. (The account 
of this experiment may be found in the issue of the Revue 
Métapsychique for May-June 1926) 

Upon the occasion of my visit, there were about fifty 
people assembled in the rooms of the Institut, and after a 
few introductory words by Dr. Osty, Monsieur Forthuny 
chose someone from the audience for a clairvoyant reading. 
It was impossible to address more than five or six people 
during the course of the evening for lack of time, but I was 
one of these fortunate ones. I thought that perhaps Dr. 
Osty had asked Monsieur Forthuny to try to get something 
for me as a visiting stranger, but he assured me afterward 
that I was chosen quite by chance, since he never mentions 
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any of the sitters to Monsieur Forthuny before a séance. 

The woman addressed before me received a large number 
of facts which both she and her husband immediately con- 
firmed. In these experiments there was absolutely no pos- 
sibility of the sitters’ unconsciously supplying information, 
as Monsieur Forthuny did not ask for confirmation of his 
statements until he had finished. Every word was taken 
down by a stenographer and copies sent to the people who 
had been singled out. When Monsieur Forthuny came to 
me, he took my hand and gave me a long and detailed series 
of impressions. He said that I had been working on a 
manuscript which I had either destroyed or was about to 
destroy and that I had stopped at page 81. He described 
several places which he said I frequented and told me that 
if I went to a doctor about my glands, I would find a dis- 
order, and that if I took the proper medicine I would be able 
to do more satisfactory creative work. Nothing of what he 
said seemed to apply to me. I have torn up innumerable 
manuscripts at various times but had nothing of the kind 
in hand at the moment. I certainly could not be sure I had 
stopped on page 81 of any single one. I had also found 
nothing wrong with my energy though I had to admit there 
was room for improvement in my writing. I doubted, how- 
ever, that a doctor or a medicine could do much good. At 
the end of this reading, Monsieur Forthuny asked me to 
stand up and tell the audience if his impressions had been 
correct. I had to confess that they had not been particularly 
relevant. Throughout the discourse the woman whom 
Monsieur Forthuny had addressed just before me had ap- 
peared agitated. She now rose and said that my reading was 
for her. She had had trouble with her glands, had already 
seen a doctor about them, and was already greatly improved 
by the medicine she had been taking. She had been working 
on a manuscript which she was about to destroy. I did not 
find out if she had actually stopped on page 81.* However, 

* As the reading turned out to be for someone else I was not given a copy 


of it, and have depended on memory for the details. I do not remember them 
perfectly, but relate only the gist of Monsieur Forthuny’s remarks. 





304] Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research 


so much of Monsieur Forthuny’s impressions were recog- 
nized by her that Dr. Osty concluded the whole reading had 
been for her. 

This séance seems to me a good illustration of the con- 
fusion, often unavoidable, in clairvoyant sittings, especially 
in a crowded hall. It was as instructive and interesting as 
if Monsieur Forthuny had given me a brilliant reading. His 
supernormal power is beyond question and I was able to 
learn something of the pitfalls of clairvoyance. 

In Rome I saw Professor Servadio, who told me of some 
work he is doing with a private mental medium and a small 
circle. I was unable to sit with this circle, but the experi- 
ments sounded interesting and are, I was told, to be pub- 
lished later. 

Through the kindness of the London Spiritualist Alliance, 
I had the opportunity of sitting with three clairvoyants at 
that Society’s rooms in London. I was known only to Miss 
Mercy Phillimore, the Society’s efficient and gracious sec- 
retary, and to her merely as the daughter of the Secretary 
of the A.S.P.R. It was quite impossible, therefore, for the 
mediums with whom I sat to know anything personal about 
me, and I was in an excellent position to judge their powers. 

In observing clairvoyance, as everybody knows, it is nec- 
essary to take the utmost care not to divulge facts unwit- 
tingly, so I determined to be as nearly silent as possible. I 
carried out this intention almost to the point of rudeness 
and, besides, put down in my notes everything that I said in 
my exact words, as well as what was said by the medium. 
In rereading these notes I have been able to pick out the 
places where there was a possibility that I gave anything 
away, and in my analysis I have taken these possible leads 
into account. 

My first séance was on July 13th, 1936 with Mrs. 
Vaughn. Miss Phillimore had arranged the sitting for me 
and I was introduced merely as the sitter. Upon entering 
the room I replied to a remark by the medium on the state 
of the weather. She then asked me if I had sat before, to 
which I said “Yes.” 
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Mrs. Vaughn is a light trance medium, clairvoyant and 
psychometrist. For the psychometry, I had brought a pearl 
ear-ring of the Woolworth variety belonging to a relative 
with whom I was staying in London. It is not possible to 
say that the psychometric reading was wrong on every point, 
but it was so far below the average of the rest of the sitting 
in correctness that I shall not take it up in detail. Either 
Mrs. Vaughn’s gift for psychometry is not so strong as her 
other gifts, or the ear-ring had not been sufficiently imbued 


with its owner’s personality to make a good subject for psy- 
chometry. 


Out of the rest of the matter given by Mrs. Vaughn, I 
have been able to extract ninety-six definite statements. Of 
these, seventy-two are absolutely correct, eighteen are 
wrong, and six are unverified but possibly true. Therefore, 
of the whole, two-thirds are correct, one quarter wrong, 
and one-twelfth indeterminate. As the statements are en- 
tirely personal to me it would be boring to quote them all 


here. Instead I will give one or two examples to show my 
method of analysis. 


Below I give a description in the medium’s own words: 

“There is an old lady here with a very intelligent face. 
She didn’t want to pass over. She has very characteristic 
eyes, dark and deep set, and strongly marked eyebrows, 
strong hair, a slightly deep voice. She worries about her 
son: something to do with his health. She talks of moving 
south. She was terribly annoyed with her doctor. In fact 
she changed to another one. She shows me a large house 
with green trees. An oldish man is with her. I get the letter 
R. and the letter H. Harriet is another name. The old lady 
sends a message to your mother. That the troubles will blow 
over. She says your mother with all her capacity and advan- 
tages can surely beat and conquer them.” 

The above passage contains sixteen statements. The de- 
scription is perfect of a near relative of mine who died of 
typhoid fever while motoring through Europe, about ten 
years ago. It is quite certain that she did not want to die. 
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She had very characteristic eyes and very heavy hair. In 
fact, at one time it reached her knees. She was a Canadian 
and had rather a deep though not unpleasant voice. When 
she died she left her second husband and two sons. One of 
them has had bouts of illness that might have caused her 
worry. I do not know of any special occasion when she was 
annoyed with her doctor and changed to another one, and at 
the time rejected this point as incorrect, but I have since 
learnt that she was always changing her doctor. Therefore 
these two statements may be correct and I have counted 
them as not definitely wrong but dubious. The house with 
the trees I cannot recognize, though she lived in several 
such houses during her lifetime; the description is too in- 
complete to make the statement of any use. Her husband’s 
initials are H. R. My mother has been considerably worried 
during the past year, sometimes unnecessarily, and the ref- 
erence to her capacity and advantages is understood. 
Harriet I cannot place and count as wrong. My relative’s 
family went south with my own family for a winter two 
years ago, so such an illusion would be intelligible. 


The first six statements, all descriptive, are correct and 
in my final analysis I counted them as one correct statement. 
The seventh, regarding her son’s health, is counted dubious. 
The eighth is right, the ninth and tenth dubious, the elev- 
enth, about the house, and the twelfth, about the man with 
her, cannot be verified and are not counted at all. The ini- 
tials are definitely applicable. The name Harriet is unrecog- 
nized and counted as wrong. The message to my mother, 
and the fact that she has worried too much of late, are 
right. Therefore, of the fourteen counted statements, ten 
are right, three dubious, and one definitely wrong. Consid- 
ering the difficulties of clairvoyance, the description is ex- 
cellent, the message intelligible and the initials strikingly 
fitting. 

As examples of wrong statements, I quote the following: 

“You have a sister.” 

(I have no sister and have never had one.) 
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“You will not travel much in Europe. You will travel in 
this country (England). Your mother wants to. Do you 
want to ask a question?” 

“You say I will not go abroad?” 

“You will not go to the East as planned. I do not see 
it. But you will go on the continent. Your mother will not 
go with you, I think, but will join you later.” 

(I had planned to go to Budapest about two weeks after 
this séance. Another clairvoyante had also told me that 
I would not go to the East. The term “east” rather infers 
the Far East or at least a place more distant than Buda- 
pest, but I had planned no other trip. A few weeks later 
there was some talk of a trip to the Durbar in India the year 
after next, but at the time of the séance I had heard noth- 
ing of this idea, and hardly think it is connected with this 
statement. I went to Budapest, carrying out my plans to the 
letter. I travelled through five European countries in a 
month, which could hardly be termed “not travelling much’. 
My mother did not go with me. She had never intended to. 
She wanted to travel in England and Scotland and was 
able to carry out her plans, joining me at Cherbourg. As 
this reference to the East was more or less in the nature 
of a prediction, it cannot be considered quite in the same 
light as statements of accomplished fact. However, in com- 
puting right and wrong statements, this one was neces- 
sarily classed as definitely wrong. ) 

In addition Mrs. Vaughn was able to tell me correctly 
the health and state of mind of both my parents and my- 
self; something of my father’s business affairs which ap- 
peared to be right, and the intimate details of the character 
of a friend. None of these things could possibly have been 
known to Mrs. Vaughn in a normal way. I consider this a 
very good séance. 

On July 14th, at the London Spiritualist Alliance, I had 
a sitting with Mrs. Nash. She is a new medium and is 
considered very promising. I entered the séance-room and 
was introduced as a sitter as in the case of Mrs. Vaughn 
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and made the usual remark about the weather. Mrs. Nash 
told me that her guide was a Maori girl named Topsy. 
Mrs. Nash recited a prayer and almost immediately went 
into trance, making a slight shudder. Topsy, her control, 
appeared at once and began to talk in a very childish voice. 
She sounded a good deal like the usual Indian guide. She 
talked very fast, in a questioning sort of way, seeming to 
desire confirmation for what she said. It was necessary to 
encourage Topsy from time to time, and therefore speak 
more frequently than in the séance with Mrs. Vaughn, but 
I wrote down my remarks and find that I did not supply 
much of importance. Topsy has a quaint method of spell- 
ing words which makes it difficult not to help. She will say 
that she sees a letter like two sticks with a bar across for 
an H, or a tent with a bar for an A, or a ladder for an E. 
This is of course an unfortunate circumstance from the 
evidential point of view. The sitter is likely to be suspicious 
of the medium whose control uses this method as it can be 
used as an effective pumping device. In the case of Mrs. 
Nash, I do not believe this to be so, but a more direct method 
is preferable; though a medium can hardly be held respon- 
sible, in the present state of our knowledge, for the man- 
nerisms of her “controls’’. Almost all the names were spelt 
out in this manner, though one name, an uncommon one, 
was said directly to me, very clearly and distinctly. 


First Topsy brought a young man as communicator who 
said he was my brother. This was a good beginning, as I 
had a brother who died at the age of three, who often com- 
municates, or purports to do so, with me. Then she gave 
me the letter A as a family letter and finally spelt out 
Arthur. Arthur is an important Christian name in my fam- 
ily, there having been seven in direct line. The spelling was 
achieved by the “tent and ladder” method and it was dif- 
ficult to tell if I was helping by the sound of my voice. 
Topsy made a number of wrong guesses, and if I received 
a letter without enthusiasm, Topsy seemed to feel she had 
made a mistake and started again. However, Topsy did so 
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well before the end of the séance that I concluded that she 
could not have been receiving much help from me. 


Topsy went on to say that Arthur had come with the boy 
(my brother), and described himself as Uncle Arthur. 
This was appropriate. 


Then came the name May. This is the name of my rela- 
tive who had communicated so successfully through Mrs. 
Vaughn. The name came with very little hesitation. The 
description given, though not so detailed as Mrs. Vaughn’s, 
was accurate. May said that she had had great trouble with 
her throat. I rejected this statement at the time, as I had 
never heard of such trouble but have since learnt that she 
had a great deal of pain in her throat and larynx for sev- 
eral years before her death. The statement of May’s throat 
condition is one of the few instances when I received in- 
formation of which I was not already aware and makes a 
case against the theory that the medium was drawing in- 
formation from my subconscious mind. It is possible that 
I may have heard of this throat-trouble as a child but I 
have absolutely no recollection of it and I have a very good 
memory for details of that kind. Topsy said that May had 
died of some sort of wasting-away like consumption. She 
actually died of typhoid, but the wasting-away is not an 
entirely inaccurate description. 


The next name was Edward, which I cannot place and 
count as wrong. Then Topsy said, “TI get a head condition. 
It was caused by an accident. I see wheels, a driving wheel. 
It must have been an automobile accident. It is a man.” 

She described the character of this man as lively, gay, 
and charming, and quoted him as saying that he had not 
been reckless; that the accident had been the result of cir- 
cumstance. 

Topsy’s description was a good one of a great friend of 
mine who was killed in a motor accident a few years ago. 
His head was badly crushed. He had not been driving the 
car himself so certainly the accident was not his fault. The 
description of his character is also good. 
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Then Topsy gave the initials B.L.E. These I do not rec- 
ognize. Another name, William, in connection with the ac- 
cident is also unrecognized. Topsy said that she saw the 
mother of the victim of the accident, standing beside his 
photograph and described him as wearing his hair in a 
pompadour. This is rather interesting because when I knew 
him he wore his hair parted, but there is a photograph 
of him in his mother’s drawing-room, taken when he was 
about fifteen years old, and I remember looking at it care- 
fully one day several years ago, and vaguely saying to my- 
self, “So that’s the way he looked as a little boy. I never saw 
him with his hair slicked back that way.” Therefore, the 
picture that Topsy saw was presumably that same photo- 
graph, and not the young man himself standing before her, 
or my mental image of him. She either saw the vision of 
his mother with the photograph as she said, or she saw the 
memory of the photograph in my subconscious mind. I 
was visualizing this young man as she spoke of him, but I 
saw him in my mind’s eye as I. had known him, and had en- 
tirely forgotten the photograph. Topsy went on to say that 
the young man knew I had been to see his mother and gave 
some family details that were quite true. 


Topsy gave a number of initials, all of them wrong as 
far as I know. She then said, 


“There is a girl here who passed over quite young. She 
is cared for by a grannie person.” 

I said I did not know whom she meant. After a few re- 
marks about the people I had already recognized, she quite 
suddenly said distinctly: 

“Gena.” 

I made her repeat the name several times before confirm- 
ing it. The presentation of this unusual name was most 
remarkable. It is the name of an old school friend whom 
I had known very intimately until her death two years ago. 
Topsy then began to repeat another name with which she 
had more difficulty. She kept saying Bar-ley or Bay-ney. 
She said she could not get it right, although Gena was re- 
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peating it to her over and over again. I asked her to spell 
it. She spelt out B-a-n-i. I let the name go by, as I did not 
want to help her, but it was sufficiently like Bailey, Gena’s 
surname, to be impressive to me. 

I asked Topsy to ask Gena where she had known me. 
She said Gena showed her a building and spoke of minds 
unfolding. This is rather a quaint — of school 
but it was nevertheless correct. 

Topsy said that the passing of both these friends had 
been a tragedy, which was certainly quite right. Then she 
began spelling again. She wrote down a P. Then she wrote 
the letter L. As she did the spelling she made phonetic 
sounds with her mouth. She then drew a ladder which is 
her way of making an E. She said that the P should be a 
capital. She now had spelt P-E-L. I asked her if there was 
any more to the name, and she said, no. Then she said 
there should be two Ls. Pell is the surname of my half- 
brother who died as a child, whom I mentioned above. Top- 
sy then got the initials H. and A. These initials may stand 
for the Christian names of my half-brother’s Pell grand- 
parents. 

In this séance three descriptions were recognized without 
a shadow of a doubt. Four correct names and one nearly 
correct one were given, three of them uncommon ones. 
Four initials were unrecognized and two names, Edward 
and Peter. Two other initials are problematical. Nothing 
of the subject matter of the séance was definitely wrong. 
The description of the accident, and the young man who 
was concerned in it, were both excellent. The name Gena, 
coming spontaneously and without hesitation, was the most 
remarkable incident of the sitting. Even omitting the pos- 
sibility that I did not recognize some of the allusions and 
therefore counted them as wrong, the séance had a very 
high average of correctness. As it stands, over sixty per- 
cent of it is absolutely correct, including several very dis- 
tinctive details. Mrs. Nash knew nothing of me, I am sure, 
and certainly had never seen me before. 
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The séance held with Miss Naomi Bacon on July 15th, 
I will not take up in detail. It was of a more personal na- 
ture, and much more difficult to analyze in percentages of 
right and wrong. But it was equally as good if not better 
than the other two. I had sat with Miss Bacon once before 
many years ago, when she was visiting the United States, 
but do not think that she remembered it. In any case she 
did not use anything she might have known about me or my 
family from that time. Except for a number of unplaced 
initials, she did not make one bad mistake. She talked to 
me of my work and my most personal affairs as if she knew 
me better than my own mother. It was most uncanny the 
amount she seemed to know, or to get from my brother, who 
was again my purported communicator. She told me three 
things that I did not know at the time; things that were 
already accomplished facts but which I learned of only later. 
Tam not at all psychic myself, but the same faculty by which 
I judge the people with whom I come in daily contact told 
me that this medium was telling me the truth. I felt that 
she possessed the clearest clairvoyant channel of any me- 
dium I have ever sat with. 


I had three more sittings in London. Two were with 
clairvoyant mediums and the third with a trumpet-medium. 
These three were in the strongest possible contrast to the 
first three. The first clairvoyant lady talked to me for over 
an hour and made exactly two hits. These I will describe. 
As I was about to enter the séance room, an acquaintance 
passed me on the stair and said “Good morning, Miss 
Pierson.” She was within a few feet of the séance room 
door, which was ajar. Within three minutes of the begin- 
ning of the séance, the medium said with the most innocent 
expression on her face. “TI get the name Parsons, no - - - 
it is Pierson. Pierson is your surname.” I admitted that it 
was. 

“You see how difficult it is,” she commented. “TI thought 
it was Parsons at first.” 

I could hardly keep from smiling. It was so naive. 
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The other hit was the name Arthur. It was jumbled up 
and sandwiched in among unknown Johns, Anns, Williams, 
Margarets, and Sarahs. I jumped on it as she strung off 
the names, hoping that it might get her into a genuine chan- 
nel, but nothing intelligible came. I made as careful notes 
as before, but all in vain. I suffered from the most acute 
boredom as she rambled on without making a single state- 
ment applicable to me. I received the opposite impression 
from that which I had with Miss Bacon. I felt sure from 
the start that she was a fake, even if she had not made the 
obvious mistake of telling me my name just after she had 
heard it repeated by somebody else. But this séance was of 
great interest to me because it answered a question that I 
had been asking myself: If anyone tried to make up an hour 
of personal chatter, how many hits would it contain and how 
impressive would it seem? 

In my earlier séances I had been so interested that I 
would have liked them to have gone on indefinitely. The 
agony of my intense boredom in this fake sitting was a more 
than adequate answer to my question. 


The next medium was not much better, though I felt that 
she was more sincere. It may have been a matter of luck, 
and that she was having a bad day, as all mediums do occa- 
sionally, but she was unable to get anything that would not 
apply equally well to anyone else. She told me a great deal 
about my spirit guides, which of course is unverifiable, and 
recited a quantity of names, none of which I recognized. I 
have heard good reports of this medium’s work, and it may 
be that she has at times a real psychic gift; but in this in- 
stance, it was definitely dormant. . 


The trumpet sitting was a ridiculous farce. The circle 
consisted of about six women and one man. I was unable to 
take notes as the sitting took place in total darkness, but I 
was particularly looking out for attempts by the medium to 
pump the sitters and my vigilance was amply rewarded. 
Practically the whole séance was pumped out of them un- 
knowingly. The method of the medium was to say: “There 
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is a man named John here. Does anyone know John?” Out 
of seven people, there is always one to claim a common name 
like John. Then John would rasp something absolutely un- 
intelligible through the trumpet and the sitter would turn 
it into anything that he was anxious to hear, such as 
“Mother is with me,” or “I’m very happy”. 

The medium asked if there was anybody in the circle who 
knew Arthur. I immediately said I did. Then she asked if 
anyone knew Arty. I said yes again I knew Arty, it being 
an abbreviation of the same name. But the medium was ap- 
parently suspicious of my scepticism and wanted to give 
messages to the other sitters. After several other names, she 
mentioned the name Arthur again and I claimed him a third 
time and said I hoped he would speak to me. The medium 
turned to me in some irritation and said: 

“Good heavens! How many Arthurs are there in your 
family.” 

I replied that as a matter of fact there were three. 

The medium immediately seized upon this piece of infor- 
mation and skillfully turning the point, said: 

“Yes, that’s what I get, three Arthurs. Yes, they’re all 
here.” 

After the séance, the other sitters were glowing with awe. 
They all congratulated me on the receipt of the three 


Arthurs. They were not pleased when I showed very little 
enthusiasm. 


In conclusion, I would like to note down a final impres- 
sion. I think there is a definite danger in going too often or 
to too many clairvoyant séances. The reading is neces- 
sarily of a personal nature and usually feeds the vanity. 
Most mediums, perhaps unconsciously, are great flatterers, 
and there is usually a certain amount of prophecy involved. 
Although the sitter may go firmly convinced that he will 
believe nothing that the medium says, he will probably find 
himself speculating about the money that he has been told 
is coming to him, or will be inflating his ego because the 
medium has told him that he is a very old and advanced soul. 
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For people in grief or seriously anxious to study supernor- 
mal gifts, it is quite a different matter, provided a lot of 
common sense goes into the séance room and comes out 
again, and that statements and predictions are taken with a 
grain of salt, and due consideration is taken for the enor- 
mous possibility of error in clairvoyance. 


Correspondence 
March 23rd, 1936. 


To the Editor of the JouRNAL 
Sir: 


It was a pleasure to note in the February JouRNAL a reference to 

Mrs. Carl Litzelman and her work with the Lime Street circles. 
' I personally consider Mrs. Litzelman, known to her friends as 
“Sairy”, a very great medium in her particular phase. Her mirror 
writing, done while she is talking, with no notion of what she is 
recording, is most extraordinary, and in every case the message is 
veridical and evidential. I myself have received from “Sairy” im- 
portant communications concerning matters known only to me, and 
by no possibility known to her, in many instances while Sairy was 
in Cambridge and I in New York. 

At the dinner table I have heard her tell of distant events before, 
or at the time of their occurrence, and correctly state the where- 
abouts of absent friends. 

I could cite many interesting cases, but will content myself with 
saying that I believe her work to be outstanding and deserving of 
commendation and acknowledgment. 


Mrs. E. A. BIGELow. 





The New Epoch in Psychical Research 


BY GERALD HEARD 


Psychical research has reached a crisis. It has never been 
a subject whose course ran smooth. The crisis today, how- 
ever, is the greatest it has faced. But not the worst; on the 
contrary, it is a crisis full of hope. This research, if it sur- 
mounts its problem today, will go ahead as never before— 
as we never thought possible before. 

For the chief problem in this research and that which has 
held it up has been not so much the collection of new facts 
and getting scientists to notice them but rather that the facts 
would not fit into any theory. They could not honestly be 
put into any frame which would make sense of them. When 
you cannot make a theory, after a little while fresh facts and 
still more facts only confuse; and finally any further ad- 
vance becomes impossible. We too often forget science owes 
as much to a good theory as to the facts which fill it. Water 
is good, but it is no good unless you can get a vessel to hold 
it. The fundamental trouble with psychical research is, 
then, not so much the facts but what the mischief they 
mean. It is quite true they make chopped straw of the older 
anthropomorphism. So the official scientists have simply 
refused to look at the facts, and the official spiritualists 
hand-pick them over to stub them into their frame and pic- 
ture of things. 

Today, however, the physicists tell us that if we are to be 
scientific we must get rid not merely of anthropomorphism 
—imagining the universe to be a “magnified nonnatural 
man’’—but also of that picture’s successor, mechanomor- 
phism, the fancy that the universe is a magnified nonnatural 
machine. We have to conceive the Universe as somehow 


“mental”, more truthfully to be thought of as alive than 
dead. 
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Now this new step taken by the physicists helps remark- 
ably the psychical researcher. For now we can see that the 
real hitch in advance here has been due just to this fact: 
that we had mistakenly divided up the whole into two iso- 
lated parts—mind and matter—the outer, dead world 
which was real and our separate, onlooking consciousness 
which alone was alive but also somehow not really “real’’. 

To understand what overcoming that mistake will mean 
for psychical research and how it will help forward discov- 
ery, we must first trace in outline how that mistaken sepa- 
ration was allowed to arise. The nineteenth century made 
such great progress in explaining the universe on mechanis- 
tic principles that scientific specialists and public alike 
leaped to the conclusion that everything real must really 
be mechanical. Hence, those who dared still to study the 
mind scientifically thought they could do so with academic 
approval only if they conceded that mind had of course no 
influence on matter. 

But what about mind influencing the body? Was not the 
body matter? Most psychologists yielded that point too. 
The mind had only an indirect influence on the body—and, 
as physiology and biochemistry advanced, it seemed that the 
mechanists would no longer allow even that. The mind 
only imagined that it controlled, even indirectly, the body. 
The truth was that chemical changes in the body made the 
mind fancy it was guiding, while all the time it was really 
being driven. ; 

Nevertheless, in spite of the fact that students of th 
mind were ashamed of finding facts which told against this 
theory, such facts would not keep away. Researchers in 
psychology had honestly tried—tried indeed, until honesty 
itself began to show the strain—to confine their attention 
to mental phenomena, to prove that the mind was only a 
shadowy thing incapable of affecting matter, so that 
physical phenomena did not even deserve investigation. 


The facts of hypnosis refused, however, to confirm the 
concordat between the psychologist and the mechanist. 
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Here in this awkward corner the settlement ran: psychol- 
ogists shall discover only that the mind can affect func- 
tion but never organ. That meant that hypnosis can 
cause changes of behavior but never changes of and in 
tissue. This frontier, hypnosis—or suggestion—refused to 
respect. A blister could be raised on the skin, and an ulcer 


cured, simply by suggestion. The mind, then, could alter 
the body. 

Further, research into telepathy and clairvoyance showed 
that the mind—though it commonly uses the sense organs it 
has built up—need not always do so. This fact, when the 
evidence can no longer be resisted, is generally held to be 
explained away and mechanism somehow to be preserved by 
saying that it is simply one mind influencing another, and 
so our picture of the “real” world as nothing but a machine 
is unaffected. Experiments, however, in “eyeless sight’, the 
paroptic sense—the latest of which were reported to the in- 
ternational conference held by the British Optical Associa- 
tion last October—show that this is not so. No sense seems 
to depend more on its organ than does sight. Yet here we 
must recognize that the organ can be dispensed with and 
the subject sees. The mind, then, uses the body—it is not 
the body which “projects” the mind. 


It is therefore clear that researchers can no longer go on 
talking of mind and body as two separate things. That many 
scientists conceded. They thought, however, that the story | 
would end with the body swallowing the mind. Instead the 
mind has established its autonomy. Are we then going to 
end, instead, with mind being all that matters—complete 
“idealism”? That again is too simple and indeed common- 
place a conclusion. The dawning truth is far more remark- 
able. Today it is clear that we are faced with a unity, the 
mind-body, and that neither side can be cleared out in the 
name of the other. To put it crudely, mind is a form of body, 
and, equally, body is.a type of mind. Once that principle is 
conceded and understood, it is then that we get real advance 
—but not until then. 
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No difficulty has been graver in psychical research than 
the sporadicity of phenomena. That, however, though it is 
the way this difficulty is usually described is to underrate 
it. The truth is that happenings and faculties which showed 
themselves unmistakably in unprepared and friendly circum- 
stances put up a sorry show before highly critical attention 
and under exacting tests. Dr. Rhine has already thrown 
some light on this—rare faculties are easily upset. That is 
very important. The countersuggestion: “You can’t do it; I 
know you can’t; if you do you must have cheated”—that 
sublime negative faith can make the subject incapable. 

But we can make a further addition to this knowledge. 
Now that we realize that mind and body are two sides of one 
thing, we see why sporadicity and spontaneity have marked 
all paranormal phenomena. The subject himself has always 
been ignorant about them. They simply took place through 
him, not by him. Therefore he was of course incapable 
of knowing how or even when they would emerge. Some- 
times he was faintly aware something was boding—gather- 
ing under the threshold—but when it would break over, still 
less how to assist it in its struggle out the subject could 
seldom if ever say. 

The word threshold, however, may make some people 
remark that, as we have so long known about the limen, why 
have we not derived access to these powers if they really 
exist? The truth is that discovery served little purpose be- 
cause the two men who did so much to familiarize the public 
with it were both all too certain what they would find there 
and how they would make it prove their prejudices. To 
F. W. H. Myers it was to be a sky-pilot, to Freud a sink. 
The one was determined it should tell him about an an- 
thropomorphic heaven, and the other that it should regurgi- 
tate sure and certain proof of man’s animality. 


What, however, had been found was not a message but 
a motor, not a revelation but a dynamo. It is clear then that 
it is not enough merely to soothe a “sensitive” in the hope 
that he will be able to yield measurable results under smooth 
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but stringent conditions. We cannot hope for results unless 
the sensitive knows how to generate to a maximum his 
latent powers : conversely we can hope that, when so learned, 
against it not even the negative faith of those academics 


who “know what can happen and know that can’t happen” 
will prevail. 


Up till now, we have in our modern civilization been, 
in this matter of psychical research, in the same state as 
civilization was economically six thousand years ago. It 
was wholly dependent on natural outcrops, on wild growths, 
on lucky finds. It was at the food-gathering stage, which 
precedes the food-cultivation epoch. Today we have had 
no method of training and canalizing those natural gushers 
—the mediums. Hence, most give out before they have 
been investigated, and the others, finding the work profit- 
able but the faculty precarious, resort almost as often as 
possible to some degree of pretense. To blame the medium 
or to burke the fact, either of the easy courses is debarred 
to the true scientist. What we have to realize is that such 
faculties are not only misapprehended by those who still 
possess them but are also now rare. 

As Dr. Bateson, the geneticist, pointed out, the three 
intensive centuries of destruction of all who showed any 
paranormal powers, under the charge of witchcraft, left the 
eighteenth century depleted of mediums, and the supply 
began to be restored only in the nineteenth and twentieth 
centuries. A further fact which helps investigation is the 
discovery that such faculties function through using a 
focus of consciousness other than that through which our 
material civilization has been built up during the last three 
hundred years. Those who possess what has been called 
integral thought are not necessarily fools. Indeed their 
particular apprehensions, which we call intuitions of value, 
are essential to a balanced and sane society. However, as 
such apprehenders are as weak in the analytical faculty as 
they are strong in the integral, they appear of poor intelli- 
gence and, as we have had till now no method for training 
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this type of mind, they remain ignorant not merely of our 
materialistic outlook but also of the nature of their own 
faculty. 


We have then, first, to select our sensitives and, next, to 
teach them their own technique. It is little use trying to 
make a musical prodigy a satisfactory accountant. But 
how teach? 

It is here our new humility comes to our aid. As we 
have confessed that mind and body cannot be kept apart 
and that mind and body are two parts of one thing, so we 
are now free to learn of other methods used by more open- 
minded researchers. Today we can carry out a technique 
of mind-body training through which and only through 
which the mind can have at its command and in full force 
its entire powers. We are at last facing the fact that here 
the East can teach us. Already research has shown that 
controlling of breathing can bring about very curious states 
of mind-body control. Physiological research into the 
bodily condition after such exercises has seemed to show, 
however, that no remarkable change has taken place in the 
blood. Is the method no more than a self-soothing trick? 


It is here that the latest physico-physiological research 
into the electric field of the body and brain is a vital element, 
and we now know further that it is this field which is 
affected by advanced breathing exercises. Autopsies have 
shown in more than one case that those who have acci- 
dentally killed themselves through too rapid experimentation 
with such exercises have died not of syncope but through 
an acute meningitis, the spinal fluid being found in acute 
disturbance, though no germ infection was present. This 
would seem to show that the field of the body had been too 
abruptly disturbed, the fundamental energy of the mind- 
body too rapidly switched over or run through, with the 


habitual “resistances” removed; and so the “lines” had been 
“6 f > 
used”. 


The constant and equal interaction of mind and body is 
also confirmed by the increasing importance which medical 
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research has to attach to general resistance. The germ 
theory of disease still stands as a most fruitful half-truth. 
It is, however, a truth nearly worked out. Its other side 
is in the discovery of how virulent a germ infection the 
body can overcome if you can rouse its full resistance. The 
virus of the common cold, the pneumococci, and many 
other ordinary and serious infections can be resisted by 
change of: mood. We now know why. The confident 
temper acts directly on the suprarenals, and they release a 
secretion without which the white blood cells cannot tackle 
invading micro-organisms. 

It is not, however, enough to say, “TI will not catch cold”. 
You must feel the impossibility. There lies the secret of all 
the higher resistances. It is creating in the mind-body a 
sense of positive, dynamic well-being. The deeper that 
goes, the profounder the resistance. The trouble with us 
is that, owing to our mind-body ignorance, we can have 
only a very superficial control over this latent energy. 

Gorer has described that among the Mol fishermen of 
the west coast:of Africa there is a technique of breath 
eontrol which permitted a man under his observation to lie 
on the floor of a deep pool for three quarters of an hour. 
Absolute. relaxation, “plastic catalepsy”, would permit of 
such muscle slackening that hardly any lactic acid would 
form, and so very little oxygen be required. The Mol 
fishermen are not a race with only an aptitude in this direc- 
tion. They are also carefully trained to this method. It 
is not pretended that anyone could do it by a sudden im- 
pulse of “faith”. The same extension of mind con- 
trol.over body by mind-body exercises appears to have 
been shown in London last September when a Kashmiri 
twice walked along a fire-trench in his bare feet, the heat 
being shown by a thermocouple to. be over eight hundred 
degrees Fahrenheit and.the feet being examined by a doctor 
to guarantee that they were not calloused or specially 
treated. The case has awakened controversy. The fact 
remains that two others who were untrained and who took 
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only a step or two had to leap off to escape serious burning. 

It seems then that here we have an extension of a field 
outside the body—an insulation possible only if the threshold 
of consciousness has been shifted far back beyond the 
customary limen into those layers at which the control of 
heartbeat, etc., is directed and whence it is possible—if not 
wise—to release stores of energy usually insulated from the 
control of the objective mind. In short, the only theory 
which fits the facts is the theory of a field of which the 
conscious mind and the body are two poles. The linkage 
of these two is the subconscious; here mind and body meet; 
and, using this subconscious as a fulcrum, body and mind, 
instead (as is common with us) of pulling against one an- 
other, can be made to co-operate with each other. 

Again it is worth remarking that this sudden access of 
strength need not necessarily be for the good. The present 
balance of mind and body, though uneasy, is a balance. 
The deranged energy of the lunatic, the frantic nerve-storm 
of the epileptic are disagreeable examples of mind and 
body co-operating in the release of an energy for which no 
adequate canalization has been provided. As Roger Bacon 
nearly blew his head off with his first brew of gunpowder, 
so with our first releases of full mind-body energy we shall 
probably blow some of our wits to pieces. No real power 
is ever safe. What we can realize is that the subconscious 
can now be approached through psycho-physical exercises 
and that thus the mind can have extranormal power over 
the body and the body can release and empower the mind 
so that it can exercise mental powers which today are so 
rare and freakish that almost all who have not witnessed 
them deny them. 

The phenomena themselves are, however, merely sound- 
ings which show the new coast which we are approaching. 
The new conception of the universe, as neither personal nor 
material but in a measure mental, is exactly the basic con- 
ception which psychical research requires today and in 
which its finds can be fitted. Our minds, we see, are like 
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telescopes. During the anthropomorphic stage we were 
using one aperture. Then the apparatus changed, and we 
saw another universe—and unwisely concluded that the 
earlier observations were not only misdescribed but hallu- 
cinatory. Now, once again the mind’s aperture is chang- 

ing, and we are seeing yet another—a third—universe. 
But that is not all. What is even more important is that 
we are begining to understand ourselves, are beginning to 
see that, as the aperture is changed, so new facts can be 
seen. This step is revolutionary because it means that we 
now realize that we must and can deliberately change the 
mind’s aperture. By self-training we can add a completely 
new and unsuspected instrument to our apparatus of dis- 
covery—the mind-body, consciously and deliberately manip- 
ulated to apprehend a new focus of reality. That is why 
we are about to enter a new epoch in psychical research. 
‘VERN S- %y 


[Reprinted by permission from The Forum, July issue. Copyright 
1936 by The Forum.] 





Record of a Haunting 
BY MME DE M. 


[Translated from the Revue Métapsychique. An essay on haunt- 
ings by Dr. Eugéne Osty, written as an introduction to this case, was 
published here last month. The address of the house and the name of 


the author were omitted so as to avoid legal complications with the 
owner of the house.| 


In 1932, wishing to change our home in order to have a 
larger estate on which to expand my business of raising 
blooded animals, I decided on an estate situated on level 
ground and very isolated, in the Ain region. This estate 
had been for three or four hundred years in the hands of the 
family who were disposing of it. 

The father of the owners had kept the place up admirably 
until his death shortly after the war. He had had three sons: 
one had been killed in the yard, against the curb of a well, 
by a horse which was nevertheless a very gentle one; the 
two others were still alive, the elder a paralytic bachelor, 
the other indifferent to the estate, his children disliking it 
and his wife afraid of it (as I was told later). 

It was agreed that I should have immediate possession, 
and we arranged a private deed, omitting a deed of sale 
because I was selling the property on which we had been 
living and to which we later returned. 

The property, building and lands, had been very much 
neglected since the death of the owners’ father. We were 
used to lonely country houses and were not in the least 
affected by that ; we knew all the noises made in the night by 
rats, the gnawing of woodworms, the creaking of boards, 
etc. I went around alone, even on foot, day and night, on 
deserted roads, with no fear. I have even lived on an estate 
where I was not safe, surrounded by real dangers. I have 
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never experienced anywhere the impressions I received on 
the estate of la B., nor witnessed any similar happenings. 

I had sometimes heard of haunted places, but always far 
away, and I never thought of them. My children had heard 
very little or no talk about haunting; there was therefore 
no suggestion nor hallucination in this case. 


We moved in December, 1932. The first days, nothing 
unusual; then, at first, the phenomena were not very im- 
pressive. 

One evening soon after our arrival, I was about to 
get into bed in my room on the ground floor, when I 
had so sharp an impression of a presence behind me, in the 
corner opposite the bed, that I turned quickly around. My 
dog, a Cyprus griffon, remarkably intelligent and a good 
watch-dog, was staring fixedly in that direction, but with- 
out barking, pressing himself against me when I went near 
him. My parrot, his head turned in the same direction, 
opened an immense beak and balanced himself, wings 
spread, making a sort of whistling noise, a state which is for 
him a sign of great fright, I never saw him thus otherwise. 

These two animals sleep in my room, and I have often 
had the opportunity to observe their strange attitude, cor- 
responding always to my own uncanny feeling of an in- 
visible presence. I was startled by the impression without 
yet comprehending it. 

Several days later I heard sharp raps on the blinds or on 
the doors. There occurred the same silent terror in the dog 
and parrot, inexplicable to me, for the little dog was very 
brave in spite of his size, barking at every stranger, the 
parrot fearing no one and usually screaming furiously at 
anyone he didn’t like. 

The first few times, sure it was a practical joker trying to 
frighten me, I rushed out, armed with a cane. Often the first 
rap had hardly been made before I had the door open, the 
electricity lighting the court out to the middle; it would 
have been truly impossible for a visible being to be able to 
hide. But I never saw anyone. 
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In March, 1933, my dog dies within three days, the veter- 
inary thinks because of some intoxication, but he is not sure; 
I think it may be typhus; no treatment could save him. I 
lose several capons mysteriously, in spite of the greatest 
care; the veterinaries can not understand it, nor can I. A 
mare kills herself in a strange accident. She gets loose in 
the stable, no one knows how, pushes a door (always 
closed ), and falls, in a storehouse, through some planks into 
a trench filled with water. We cannot save her, in spite of 
the efforts of a dozen men summoned by telephone. 


My second daughter finds, in May, a little lost dog, who 
turns out to be very intelligent and a good watcher. He 
sleeps in my room, and I notice the same signs in him as in 
my griffon. In July the second dog dies in the same fashion 
as the first. In the poultry-yard, chicks and ducklings re- 
ceive the same care as always; they nearly all die in myste- 
rious convulsions. The veterinary almost loses his mind. 
In fifteen years of poultry-farming I have seen nothing like 
it. The veterinary, not knowing what to say, always ends by 
calling it “poisoning”; I have never undeceived him. 

Nothing undertaken on the farm succeeds. My husband’s 
business which he pursues during the week at Lyon, coming 
out for the week-ends, comes to a standstill the day we move 
into the estate. I know there is no mischief-making among 
the farm- and stock-hands. No servant will stay. I am 
alone with my three children. 


During the summer and autumn months, I have less 
trouble with my animals. On the other hand, other things 
happen. I engage a Russian servant to look after the cook- 
ing and the house. This man, who likes animals very much, 
gets up several times in the night because of a noise in the 
courtyard, worrying about the chickens, which he hears 
squawking and fluttering in the henhouse. Since I have my 
doubts about the source of the sound, I let him think it is 
some wild animal which is frightening the hens. He lies 
in wait for the animal, naturally, but never sees it. 

My mother arrives in August and does not leave again 
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until after the marriage of my eldest daughter in October. 
I give her my room on the ground floor and take the room 
above, on the second floor. Two or three nights after her 
arrival, Mme de L. hears some violent raps on the blinds, 
then other raps on the back of the house which leads into 
the garden. She is frightened, but says nothing about it. 
One Saturday evening when my husband is home, we are 
in bed in the room on the second floor, and hear the door of 
the house into the garden open very quietly with its peculiar 
grating noise, and then close itself. My husband goes down- 
stairs, I follow, we look in the garden. Still nobody. 


I have never talked about it at all, not wanting to bother 
my family. My husband shows that he is very much as- 
tonished and he too can find no natural explanation. During 
this period, this same night or another, my mother, after 
raps on the blinds, hears someone knock at the garden door, 
then violent blows on the door leading into the courtyard. 
She gets up and calls, she makes the rounds, as I have al- 
ready done so many times and with the same negative result. 
Mme de L. being genuinely frightened, we make up a bed for 
my son on a divan in the hall (leading out of her room). 

A little later, my husband has occasion to observe another 
thing which has frequently happened in my room on the first 
floor: a terrific crack inside the room itself, like the blow of 
a fist on the wall. A human fist could not have produced so 
resonant a noise on a great thick wall. Moreover, we light 
the electric light at once and assure ourselves that there is 
no one else in the room beside ourselves, just gone to bed. 

In this room, at the top of the staircase, I have heard 
many times a shuffling footstep, as if a person in sabots 
passed outside of my room and went down the steps drag- 
ging his feet. The first two or three times I rushed out, 
wondering if a rat might not, by dragging some rag or piece 
of paper, make this strange noise, but in that case the 
rustling would have been continuous and I should have heard 
the trotting of the animal. 

I would get to the door, while the noise still went on, and 
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open it suddenly after turning on the light. The noise 
stopped short, but there was no rat, rag or paper in the cor- 
ridor. Moreover, if the rat ran off I should have heard the 
scampering instead of absolute silence. After two or 
three experiences, disagreeably surprised at finding nothing, 
I no longer moved and heard clearly each step trail across 
the board floor and take each slow step going down the 
stairs. 


At the end of September my eldest daughter’s fiancé came 
with his mother to prepare for the marriage, which was set 
for the 18th of October. During the three days they were 
there, Mme de P., to whom I had given up my room on the 
second floor, taking that of my son, who continued to sleep 
in the hall, heard a terrific blow one night, struck on the 
wall of the room. She said nothing about it at the time, but 
spoke of it later. 


Another night, my son-in-law, sleeping in a large alcove 
off the dining-room, my son, on his divan in the hall, and 
myself, in my son’s room over the dining-room, these three 
rooms all giving onto the entrance-court, distinctly heard the 
rusty entrance-grill turn with a grating sound. I got up 
to look. The grill was closed and the key gone from its 
usual place; the next morning it was found on the ground 
near the gate. No one would have had time to open the 
gate, close it, run away. And what would have been the 
purpose? I made the rounds of the walls without seeing 
anyone, needless to say. 

At this time I had an Italian cook who stayed about a 
month and told me repeatedly that she was wakened every 
night by a noise she could not explain, and added “What 
devil is there around here, Madame?” I answered that it 
was rats or the cat, but she did not seem convinced, and one 
fine day decided to leave, giving some excuse about my 
Russian servant which I did not believe. 

At the beginning of the autumn, 1933, we observed 
something we had not previously noticed: often, several 
times a week, at nightfall the sound of heavy footsteps, as if 
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from hobnailed boots, promenaded up and down in the 
courtyard, then this sound approached the door of the 
dining-room and stopped short, as if to enter. I cannot say 
how many times, at that instant, someone hastened to open 
the door, which was easy, for in the autumn we spent most 
of the time in this large room, well heated by a large stove. 
It would have been utterly impossible for a man to hide 
himself in so short a time. At last we no longer bothered to 
open the door, and when the hobnailed shoes had walked to 


and fro and stopped before the door, nothing else happened. 
This went on all winter. 


After my daughter’s marriage my mother left also, and 
my husband was unable, because of the distance, to come 
home except from Saturday to Monday, this left only four 
of us at home: my second daughter, my son, the Russian 
servant and myself. I took the alcove off the dining-room, 
my son, who didn’t mind the cold at night, taking the room 
on the first floor again. 


As winter advanced, I lost more capons. The veterinary 
attributed it to poisoning from a load of hay I bought; but 
the forage-merchant had sold the same hay to others with no 
such accidents. 

After the return of my daughter and husband, three 
months later, the strange events continued, always without 
plausible explanation, or even possible explanation. My 
son-in-law heard noises in the night several times, particu- 
larly at first, when he was using the room at the top of the 
staircase while the apartment they were to use was being 
made ready. Afterward, in the new room, they heard noth- 
ing very plainly. 

I was badly upset by the death of my poor animals. I 
began to be discouraged and to despair of getting any valu- 
able results under such conditions. I was worn out with 
getting up so many times from my first sleep and not being 
able to go back to sleep again. Then at the beginning of 
March the proprietor pressed me to put through the pur- 
chase of the house,,although my other estate had not been 
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sold. I did not want to go back on my given word, but 
since the occasion to free myself was offered, I took advan- 


tage of it to annul our agreement, naturally not getting out 
of it scot free. 


From the moment our departure was decided upon, the 
strange happenings died down. We heard no more than a 
few rats, my cat prowling, boards creaking; in short the 
perfectly normal noises of a country house at night. 

I was often on the estate while we were preparing our 
other home, and I frequently stayed at B, for a short while 
each time. On one of these passing occasions, about the 
beginning of April, while I was lying wide awake at night 
in the alcove off the dining-room, a great blow struck the 
heavy gate to the court and the latch was shaken as if by 
an impatient hand. Again expecting a human presence, 
because this invisible persecution had not shown itself for 
some time, I asked “Who’s there? What do you want?” 
several times. I went to open, thinking that perhaps some- 
one needed help, but the fright of my parrot and the strange 
silence of the person who had shaken the door made me 
realize that since the outside gate was closed no one would 
have been able to enter, and that I would again see no one. 

One more event occurred, the last time I was there, at 
the end of April. My married daughter, her husband and 
I were alone with the same servant, my husband and the 
other children being already installed at O. We were at the 
table about eight o’clock in the evening when a strange 
sound was heard in the drawing-room at the side, to which 
the communicating door was closed. It is very hard to 
describe this noise; it cannot be better explained than to 
compare it to a series of regular taps gently sounded on a 
muffled gong. Going to investigate we went through all the 
rooms and the cupboards and even out into the court-yard, 
while the sound still seemed to isolate itself within the 
drawing-room. Almost all the furniture, including the 
piano, had already gone, and nothing could make this noise, 
which was repeated for a good minute again and again. 
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Some days earlier, in packing, we found in this room, in 
the depths of a little cupboard, a 10-franc piece which had 
mysteriously disappeared the summer before from a table 
where I left ita moment. We had looked all over the dining- 
room where I had left this money and ended by deciding it 
had been lost down a crack; no one had touched it and I did 
not understand how it could have rolled off by itself and got 
lost. Except for this piece of money and the key to the 
padlock (the night we heard the grill squeak) we did not 
notice any displacements of objects. 

After the last evening that I was in the house, my 
daughter and my son-in-law, who remained to finish the 
moving, heard nothing abnormal. 

Since I was leaving, I was no longer to farm the land and 
it was let that spring to a neighbor. Strange to say, misfor- 
tune attached itself to him from the moment he began to 
work on this estate. One of his horses developed a sore 
under the collar which lasted two months, although the 
animal had worked since the beginning of the year in the 
same collar. This farmer, having got help from one side 
and another to hurry his work through in several fields, 
found that he had not even got back the amount of seed 
used on the land, although his own land, right next to it, 
yielded a normal crop, and was no better land, worse if any- 
thing. We learned that, discouraged with his failure, he did 
not want to continue working this land (without realizing 
what had been happening, probably). 

To sum up: all the members of my family heard and wit- 
nessed abnormal things; sometimes a single person was 
present, at other times several together; and in spite of all 
investigation, no natural explanation could be found for 
most of these occurrences. 





